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thilde's. They are mediocre. Moreover,
these ladies wore such a quantity of crino-
line in the back and so much cotton in front
that it was evident civilization is invading
everything. I have just received your
cushion. You are really a very skilful work-
man. I would never have suspected it.
Good-by. I do not know how to thank you.

CXXXIX,

LONDON, Saturday, July 22, 1851.
I AM sad at your departure. I have not
even the consolation of scolding you. Try
to return by the first days of August. The
Crystal Palace is a great Noah's Ark, mar-
vellous by the singularity of the objects
which one sees there, very mediocre from an
artistic point of view. I am so vexed by
your letter that I have not the courage to
write. Good-by.

CXL.

PARIS, Thursday night, December 2, 1851.
IT seems to me that the last battle is being
fought.    Who shall win ?    If the presidentcess Ma-ve me the address of
